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The RANKIN/BASS Production of 


THE RETURN OF 
THE KING 


Based on the Original Version of ''The Hobbit" and "The Return of the King" 


This is the story of "The Return of the King" and 
I am Gandalf the Wizard. You can read along with 
me in your book. You will know it is time to turn 
the page when you hear the chimes ring like this... 

















LET'S BEGIN NOW: 





PS ong ago there was an enchanted 
land called Middle Earth. Its beau- 
tiful forests and mountains were in- 
habited by good folk like elves, 
dwarves, brave men, and wandering  — 
wizards like myself. 4 





But evil had spread rapidly 
across the land, and brought gloom 
and despair. The sky had darkened, 
the forests became black and hosts 
of horrible creatures called orcs be- 
gan to appear. 

The cause of all this strife was a 
wicked wizard named Sauron, 
whose power came from an evil 
magic ring. But the ring had fallen 
into the hands of the good folk of 
Middle Earth. There was just one 
hope. The ring had to be destroyed 
in the fires of Mt. Doom, where it 
had been made. 





But who had been hero enough to carry the ring on this dan- 
gerous journey. An army? A king? Why, no hero at all, but the 
smallest of fellows, Frodo the Hobbit. 

Hobbits were quiet folk who lived in snug underground 
homes. They would rather enjoy a good book by the fire than 
look for adventure. But Frodo was Ring-Bearer now, with a 
dangerous job to do. 











Frodo and his hobbit companions, Samwise, Pippin and 
Merry had many adventures. But they had become separated 
along the dangerous journey. 

I found Pippin and took him with me to the city of Minas 
Tirith. Merry was far away with good king Theoden. But 
where were Frodo and Samwise? Did they still have the ring? 3 


Frodo had been captured! He was locked away in the dark 
tower of a gloomy orc fortress. And he had lost the magic ring! 

But Samwise was still free, and was searching for a way into 
the fortress. 








Samwise gritted his teeth. “I must save Master Frodo, no 
matter how many orcs are inside!” Just then a gleaming object 
caught his eye. “It’s the ring! Frodo must have lost it in the 
struggle!” As he snatched up the ring, Sam spied a hole in the 


wall, “Ah, just hobbit size!” 








Samwise managed to squeeze through the opening and 
found himself inside the fortress. I must be careful. This 
place is crawling with orcs! I'll try the tower first? 

Slowly he climbed a winding staircase. All at once, a huge 
orc appeared. Samwise drew his sword and charged! The 
startled orc slipped and toppled into the dungeon below! 


At the top of the stairs, Samwise found a tiny room. He 


flung open the door. ‘“‘Frodo, I’ve found you!" 

"Sam, you're a marvel. But your rescue is wasted, dear 
friend. Our journey is ended. I'velost the ring!" 

"No, Frodo, I've found it!" And with high hopes, the hobbits 
disguised themselves as orcs and slipped out unnoticed. 
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Mile after weary mile, Frodo 
and Samwise struggled over the 
rocky land. Finally, exhausted, 
they slumped to the ground and 
fell fast asleep. 

A loud whipcrack awakened 
them! “What have we here?” 
shouted a mean-looking orc cap- 
tain. ‘“Two deserters. Get in line?’ 

Samwise whispered to Frodo as 
they joined the orc troops, ‘‘Our 
disguises fooled him. But we're 
marching away from Mt. Doom. 
We have to look for a way to es- 












As they marched along, the short-tempered orcs began to ar- 
gue with one another. Soon there was a terrible fight! 

Sam tugged at Frodo’s sleeve. ''This is our chance! We can 
sneak off in the confusion!’’ So the two hobbits slipped away 
and continued their long, hard journey. 





At that same moment, Sauron’s huge ore army had sur- 
rounded the capital city of Minas Tirith. This was Middle 
Earth’s last stand against Sauron’s evil might. So far the citi- 
zens had fought off every attack, but they could not hold out 
much longer. 








From a battlement, the hobbit Pippin searched the horizon 
for a sign of hope. ‘‘Gandalf, where is Theoden? If his army 
doesn't arrive soon, the city will be lost!” 

"And with it, young Pippin, the throne of Minas 
Tirith. Without that, the good and rightful ruler of this land 
will not be able to return. I speak, of course, of King Aragorn!” 
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Outside Minas Tirith, the orcs gathered for a final attack. 
Just then, horns sounded in the distance. Pippin cheered! “It’s 
Theoden’s army at last! And friend Merry rides with them!” 

Theoden and his brave warriors galloped onto the battle- 
field. Armor clashed and swords rang! Sauron’s orcs panicked 
and fled. Theoden had saved the day. 





Pippin raced out onto the battlefield. “Hail, proud Merry! 
Your arrival is most welcome! I’m glad we’re all safe, at last!”’ 

Merry’s smile faded. “Us, yes — but what of poor Frodo and 
Samwise? Are they all right, Pippin?” 

“Sadly, no one knows!” 





Suddenly, during the cheers of victory, the sky grew dark. 
Overhead circled a large winged monster. And on its back rode 
a Nazgul, one of Sauron’s ghostly officers. With frightening 
shouts and commands, he ordered the fleeing orcs to turn and 
fight! Leading a new attack, the terrible Nazgul swooped down 
over Theoden’s stunned troops. 








But their fear was broken when a brave knight stepped 
boldly forward. ‘“‘Begone, foul creature, or I shall slay you!” 
From overhead the Nazgul laughed a horrible laugh. Don't 


you know the prophecy? No man can harm me!”’ 
With that, the knight threw off his helmet. “But no man am 
I! I am a woman! You look upon Eowyn, Theoden’s niece!” 





The Nazgul shrank back in fright! His evil powers were use- 
less against her. Eowyn’s sword slashed through the air! With 


a loud scream, the Nazgul and his devil steed crashed to the 


ground. The battle was over! 
But I, Gandalf, knew that armies and battles mattered little. 


For the real victory rested on the shoulders of two tiny hob- 


bits. 











At that moment, Frodo and Samwise had reached Mt. 
Doom! They could feel the heat of the fires burning deep 
within the mountain. ‘The end of our quest is in sight;’ smiled 
Samwise. 


“Yes, Sam, soon we can drop the ring into the Fires of 
Doom!” 
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A long, hard climb lay ahead of the two tiny hobbits. 
Samwise sighed. ‘‘I hate to fail you, Master Frodo, but I can’t 
goon!” 

"Come Sam, lean on me. No matter how difficult, we must 
destroy the ring. Or we'll never see our happy hobbit homes 
again!" So inch by inch, they crawled up the steep volcano. 





Exhausted, Frodo and Samwise entered the hot, smoky pas- 


sages of the mountain. They followed the glow of the fire until 
they found themselves overlooking a pit filled with bubbling 
lava. ‘‘At last;’ sighed Frodo, ‘‘the Fires of Doom. The only 
thing that can melt the ring and put an end to Sauron!” 








But before Frodo could throw the ring into the fire, he was 
attacked from behind! It was a slimy creature called Gollum, 


who had once owned the ring. Now he wanted it back. Gollum 
tore the ring from Frodo’s grasp! “I have you again, my pre- 
cious!” 

Poor Frodo watched helplessly. ‘‘Middle Earth is lost. Gol- 
lum will never throw the ring into the fire!" 
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But as Gollum clutched the evil ring and leaped wildly 
about, he lost his footing and tumbled into the fiery pit below. 

Frodo smiled at his faithful friend, ‘‘Sam, Gollum has de- 
stroyed the ring for us. Sauron's power is ended!" 21 


With the destruction of the ring, Sauron’s evil empire began 
to crumble. An earthquake rocked Mt. Doom. Samwise 
shouted, '"The mountain's going to explode. We're trapped!" 

Looking for a way to escape, Frodo spied something over- 
head. ‘‘The Great Eagles of the North, Samwise, we're saved!” 
The huge birds picked up the hobbits and flew them to Minas 
Tirith. 





Middle Earth was finally free from Sauron’s evil! Darkness 
and gloom disappeared. The forests were green, the battle- 
fields were now covered with flowers, and the beautiful city of 
Minas Tirith was rebuilt. Its citizens cheered as King Aragorn 
rode proudly into the city. 
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From a battlement, the four reunited hobbits and I watched 
Aragorn’s joyful procession. ‘‘It’s a proud day, Frodo. Middle 
Earth is saved. And the city welcomes the return of the king. 
But the real heroes of the day are not kings...or armies...or 
even wizards, but four small hobbits!” 
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Your Complete Set of 
WALT DISNEY STORYTELLER TAPES 
Contains The Following Titles: 


Snow White 
Pinocchio 
Dumbo 

Jungle Book 
Robin Hood 
Cinderella 

Bambi 

Peter Pan 
Sleeping Beauty 
Winnie the Pooh 
and Tigger Too 
Brer Rabbit 

and the Tar Baby 
Mary Poppins 
The Wizard of Oz 
The Rescuers 


It’s a Small World 

The Three Little Pigs 
Winnie the Pooh 

and the Blustery Day 
The Hobbit 

Pete’s Dragon 

Peter and the Wolf 
Winnie the Pooh 

and the Honey Tree 
Lady and the Tramp 
Alice in Wonderland 
Mother Goose Rhymes 
The Black Hole 

The Return of the King 
The Fox and the Hound 


Additional titles will soon be available 
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Filled with full-color illustrations 
and a high quality 


READ-ALONG . 
CASSETTE 













Each book and cassette combination is 
a fun-filled experience in music and story 
adventure featuring 


e Word for Word 
story narration 


eDramatic 
character dialogue 


eAuthentic 
sound effects 


e Musical backgrounds 


e Favorite songs 
to sing 


Disneyland/Vista Records, Burbank, Calif. 91521 
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